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as we imagined lier to be, lightened considerably the
prospect of the four long weary days that must
elapse before we pushed on to Tomsk. Madame R.,
however, was not an Englishwoman, as we had
surmised, but a Danea who had pluckily braved the
danger and discomfort of the roads to accompany
her husband (a telegraphic engineer) to Eastern
Siberia. Our introduction to the lady was followed
by one to Mr. K., and the cheery dejeuner a qitdtrc
that followed it, soon made us forget Irkoutsk
and its depressing monotony; indeed to Mrl and
Madame E. are due all the pleasing recollections
I have retained of that gloomy city.